The Hiftorittf 

V As they are flaring , the fr'mce AndVt'met 
Trin. Your money. \ fet vpon them, they adrunne May, and Let 
Tain. Villaines. S ftalffe after a blow or two rum away toofa 

C. uing the bootie behmde them, 

Vrin. Got with much cafe. Now me rily to horfe: the theetio 
are flattered, and pofleft with fcare fo ftrongly.that they dare not 
mecte each other,cach takes his fellow for an officer, away eood 
Ned, Falftalffcfw cares to death, and lards the leane earth as lice 

walkes along: wer’t not for laughing I ffiould pittie him. 

Toines How the rogue roar'd. Exeunt. 

Enter Hetjpur folus, reading a letter. 

But for mine cwne part my Lord, l could be well content edtobtt 
there, tn reffeSl of the lone l be are jour houfe. 

He could be contented, why ts he not tben?in the refperft ofthe 
loue he bcarcs our houfe : hefficwesin this, he loueshis ewnc 
barne better then he loues our houfe.Let me fee fome more. 

The purpofe you vndertahe is dangerous. 

Why that’s certainc , us dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe to 
drinke.but I tell you (my Lordfoole) out of this nettle danger 
we plucke this flower fafetic. ° 1 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous , the funds you hauenmd 
vncertaine,the time it felfe vnforted, and your whole plot too Htht hr 

the count erpoyfe of fo great an oppoftion, 6 

Say you fo : fay you fo. I fly vnto you againe you area dial, 
low cowardly hinde, and you lye : what a lacke-brainc is this! by 
the Lordour plot is agood plot, aseuer waslaid, our friends true 
and contunca good plot, good frier, ds,& fbl of expe&ationun 
excellent plot very good friends; what a froftie fpirited rogue# 
this? why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,and the ^ene- 
xa court* of the Artiom Zoundes and I were now by thfs raf- 
calJ, 1 could bramc him with his Ladies flnne . Is there not mV • 
father, my vnde, and my felfe, Lorde Edmund Mortimer, my 
Lord of Yorke, and O wen Glendower’is there not befides the 
L>owglas?hauc I not al their letters to meere me in armes bv the 
ninth ofthe next month, and are they not fome of them fet for* 
ward aheady? what a pagan rafeali is this, and infidel? Ha,roti 
IWee now in very Gncerity offeare and cold heart, will bee to 
tnc Jvmg, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could diuidc 




Henry the fourth. 

my felfe & go to buffets, for moouing fuch a diffi of skim milfce 
with fo honourable an artion. Hang him, Jet him tell thekmg, 
we are prepared: I will fet forward to night. Enter hu Lady. 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houres? 

Lady O my good Lord.whyareyou thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamfht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me,fwcet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, plcaflre, and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doff thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth!* 

And ffart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft thefrefh bloud in thy chcekes? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
To thickc cydc mufing,and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint (lumbers, I by thee haue watcht, 

And heard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 

Spcakc tcarmes of mannage to thy bounding fteede. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Offailies, and re tjres,of trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, fronticrs,parapets, 

Ofbafilisks,ofcanon, culuerin. 

Of prifoners ranfome.and of fouldiers flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offwcat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haueappeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haftc. O what portents are thefe/ 

Some heauy bulineffe hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, elfe he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet °-one? 

Ser. He is,my Lord, an houreagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofc horfes from the (heriffc? 
f n , ^ e * ^ or brought cuen now. 
lot. What horfe?a roane? a crop-eare,is it not? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 


